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Secrets Uncovered 


Author's Notes: 
My first fic on this page, so | hope everything goes right. This story is inspired by this video: 
htps://www.youtube.com/watch?v =OkZ8Bb VMKy4¢t=255s 


| hope you enjoy it! | might write a second chapter to it, so I'll leave it unfinished for now. 


"But um, if anybody should, uh, get together and make a baby, | think Stone and | could make one hell of a 
cute baby" 


Stone froze. It felt like all air had disappeared from his lungs and he couldn't breathe it back in. He stared into 
the camera in front of him and gave a shaky nod, then he shot a look in Jeff's direction, taking in his reaction 
Nothing out of the usual. He forced some air into his lungs and disentangled himself from Chris. 


"Travis," he introduced the man to his left and waved at the camera, his heart still feeling like it was jumping 
out of his chest. He was aware that he was acting extremely weird and awkward, but fortunately, that was 


not out of the ordinary for him, so no one seemed to notice anything. 


Chris however didn't want to move on from the subjects of babies yet. "He's the first baby that Jeff and | 
had," he said pointing at Travis. 


Stone let out a forced laugh, loud and probably badly timed and even though it sounded hollow to his own ears, 
he'd do anything to keep attention away from Chris's little comment. 


He tried to joke along with the others, but soon his face fell and he looked through the corridor for other 


familiar faces. Where was Andy when you needed him? 


He couldn't see any of his other friends and distractedly exchanged a couple of words with Travis, forcing out 
another laugh while keeping a close eye on the faces around him. No one seemed suspicious though. The 


cameraman moved on soon after and Stone excused himself, claiming to need a bit of fresh air. 


The cold night air actually did help to drain the panic from his shaking body. He took a couple of deep breaths, 
thanking the universe that he didn't have a full-on panic attack on camera right in front of his friends. It was 
just a joke. No one was suspecting anything, he was fine. "You're fine," he whispered to himself, leaning against 


the side of the building. "You're fine." 


Stone looked around. When he went outside, he had avoided the small crowd at the entrance and distanced 
himself a bit from them. He didn't recall passing those people though, as he had been a little dazed when he 
left the building. 


It took him a moment to recognize the tall guy talking to one of the girls at the entrance, but when he did, it 
was already too late. The girl pointed in his direction and Chris looked up. Their eyes met and it was too late to 


run. 


The panic that had just subsided was rising up again within him. ‘Act normal, Stone’. Now Chris was jogging 
over to him. Oh fuck, he couldn't do this. 


"Hey, Stoney? You alright?" Chris asked him with a warm but slightly concerned smile. 


‘Of course, why wouldn't | be?" Stone heard the harsh and defensive tone himself and knew that he had done 
nothing to help his case. 


"Well, you kinda stormed out on us back there. Listen, if | offended you with that joke, I'm sorry, | didn't mean 
anything by it. | should have known better though since | know about... well, y'know, but.." 


Under different circumstances, it would have been entertaining to watch Chris stumble over his words with a 


slight blush on his face, but this time, Stone's heart sank to his stomach. "YOU KNOW?!" 


Chris stared at him with his mouth slightly open, taken aback by his outburst. "Well, yeah, | mean there were 
rumors if you could call that knowing, but yeah. Not that there's anything wrong with that, that there should 
be rumors about that kind of thing, since it should be totally normal." 


"You can't even say it out loud, Chris," Stone interrupted him with annoyance. He grabbed the other man's arm 


and dragged him even further away from the other people. 


"So you know. People know. Fuck" He buried his face in his hands for a second. "Where did you even hear about 


this?" 
Chris shifted from one leg to the other with a guilty expression on his face. "Just around, | guess. | think Starr 
pointed out that you never slept with girls after your shows or even took anyone out on dates, so maybe 


that's how it started." 


Yeah, Stone knew that one was gonna come back to bite him one day, but it's not like he had a choice. Thanks a 


lot, Mike. 

Stone let out a long sigh and looked up at Chris with a pained expression. He felt like he was going to be sick. 
Years and years he had kept this secret and he really thought he had done a good job and this was how it got 
out? This was how things were going to end? What was his band going to say? He didn't think they would 
throw him out, but if the fans would get wind of the whole thing... 


"| mean it, Stone, there's nothing wrong with being gay. | mean, I'm halfway there myself," Chris said with a 


crooked smile. 
"WHATI?" 


Chris looked down and kicked a pebble down the street, completely missing the confusion on Stone's face. "Yeah, 
I'm bi, | guess" He shrugged. 


Stone opened and closed his mouth a couple of times, before finally getting out, "You think l'm gay?!" 
Now Chris looked as confused as Stone did. "You're not?" 
Then it dawned on Stone. The gay rumor was his way out. His way of continuing to keep his secret. 


"| am," he said with as much conviction as he could. "I am gay." He stood up tall and nodded at Chris, who just 


sighed. 


"Stoney, you might be great at being a sarcastic pain in the ass, but you're a terrible liar, like truly horrible. 
What's going on with you?" 


Stone deflated and turned to the side. "I can't tell you, Chris. It would destroy everything.” 


Chris put a hand on his shoulder and made him turn back around to face him. "Stone, there's nothing | can 


think of that would ‘destroy everything’. Your friends love you, you're a great musician, your band is going 


places. No one even really cares that you're gay. Or not. I'm still confused about that" 

Stone was getting frustrated. Chris didn't realize what big a deal this was. "Maybe not. Maybe it wouldn't 
destroy everything, but it would change everything!" Stone said with desperation in his voice. "And l'm not 
ready for things to change. It's going well and | don't.. | don't want." He started to sniffle as tears filled his 


eyes. 


"Shhhh," Chris said as he pulled him into a hug. "I'm not gonna force you to tell me, but | can see that 


whatever secret you're keeping is hurting you. You can tell me, | promise you | won't judge." 


Stone let out a couple of quiet sobs against Chris's chest as tears ran down his cheeks. The taller man was 


stroking his back softly and it lulled him into a bit of a trance. 


Chris knew he was hiding something and he was a very curious person, so he would figure it out eventually. If 
Stone would tell him, at least he wouldn't have to live in fear of that day coming. 


Stone stepped out of the embrace and brushed some of the wetness from his face. He didn't want to feel 
Chris's reaction and he also didn't want to see it, so he kept his eyes fixed on the ground as he said, "My body 
is not what you think it is." When Chris didn't react, he finally looked up and only saw pure confusion on the 


other's face. 


"What do you mean? Like, is it hairy? Like these wolf people? You always struck me like a pretty smooth kinda 
guy.” 


Stone didn't know if he wanted to laugh or scream. "No Chris, it's not hairy." Then, barely above a whisper, "l 


was born as a girl." 

Another long silence. "Oh," Chris said. 

"Yeah, oh," Stone echoed without meeting his eye. 
| was right though." 

Stone shot Chris a questioning look. 


‘Its not gonna destroy everything. | get that you're scared, man, | really do, but your band? Your friends? 
Me? Weill still love you." 


Stone tried to swallow the new wave of tears that he felt coming on at Chris's words. "Really?" he asked with 


a small voice. 


‘Of course, now let me give you another hug." 


They stood like that for a while, until Stone let go, sniffled a bit and let out a small laugh. "I did not expect this 
evening to go that way." 


Chris grinned. "Me neither." His expression became a bit more serious. "So, back in there, when | said the baby 


thing, you didn't freak out because you're gay, but." He trailed off. 
"| feared you had somehow figured out that I'm able to conceive," Stone finished. "I do like guys, though." 
Chris looked pensive. "And that's also why you never hook up or go on dates." 


Stone snorted. "Well, this," he pointed at his body hidden under clothing several sizes too big, "is a bit hard to 
explain, don't you think? | didn't wanna be outed." 


Chris hummed with that same weird expression on his face. "Are you a virgin?" he asked as if that was the 


most normal thing in the world to ask a friend. 
"CHRIS!" Stone blurted out with a scandalous look on his face. 


"Sorry," Chris said. "It's just.. You're a beautiful man, Stone. You deserve good things, you deserve to go on 


dates and enjoy yourself" 
Stone blushed a little. "Thank you" 

"Can | take you out?" Chris asked finally. 

"What?!" 

He smiled. "Can | take you out on a date?" 

Stone eyed the other man with suspicion. "Why?" 

Chris laughed. "Cause | like you, Stone. Hts not because of what you just told me, | found you attractive before 
and | find you attractive now, like | said, | sorta swing both ways. We don't have to do anything you're 
uncomfortable with, | just want you to have a good time" 

Stone was speechless for a second. "Really?" he breathed out, finding it all a little too good to be true. 

"Really," Chris answered as he circled his arms around the smaller man 

They just looked at each other for a couple of moments, until Chris whispered, "Can | kiss you?" Stone nodded 


and tilted his face upwards. Chris closed the gap between them and their lips moved against each other at a 


gentle and timid pace. 


The kiss didn't last very long and upon parting, Stone hid his face in Chris's neck with a small giggle. "I can't 
believe this is happening." 


"Hmm. Was that your first kiss?" Chris asked with a smile on his face. 

Stone pulled back from him. "It was not!" he said with fake offense in his voice. 

‘| was gonna say that it was nice," Chris laughed as he put a strand of Stone's hair behind his ear. "I'm gonna 
take you out as soon as this whole flood evacuation is over. What do you wanna do? Movie and dinner are kind 
of a classic, it's a bit cold for a picnic.." Chris mused. 


"Movie and dinner sound great," Stone said with a small, bashful smile. 


"Yeah?" Chris asked, grinning down at him. "Movie and dinner it is then. Now, let's head back inside, it's getting 


cold and I'm sure somebody is already looking for us." 


Movie and Dinner 
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Stone looked at his reflection in the mirror. He was a bit nervous and self-conscious about his appearance, not 


entirely sure what would be considered appropriate to wear on a date with one of his best friends. 


It was not like he could ask any of his other friends since they would definitely press him for the whole story. 
The only person who'd probably be unfazed by it was Andy, but he lived with Chris, so that was a no. He'd just 
have to trust that the white graphic shirt, denim jacket and dark jeans would be alright. 


Stone stroked his hands down his flat chest to remove any wrinkles in the t-shirt as he waited for the final 
minutes to pass by. Puberty had meant a lot of changes for his body, but his chest hadn't been overly 
affected by it, which he was incredibly grateful for. It made his life much easier and he didn't have the money 


and resources for surgery, had things been different. 


Another glance at the clock confirmed that it was time for him to leave. Chris originally wanted to pick him up, 
but he had band rehearsal right before their date, so Stone assured him that he was absolutely fine meeting 
him at the cinema for their late afternoon screening. They lived in roughly the same area and the cinema 


wasn't too far away, so he had decided to walk there and let the fresh air clear his mind and calm his nerves. 


He was surprised to see that Chris was already waiting for him by the side of the cinema's entrance, smoking 
the last of a cigarette. Stone sighed at the sight of the 6 feet and three inches of gorgeous man across the 
street. Chris was wearing a black, form-fitting t-shirt under a dark flannel shirt that hung loosely over his 
shoulders, black jeans and his favorite leather boots. 


Chris spotted him as Stone was crossing the street and put the cigarette out to smile at his approaching date. 
"Hi, baby," he said as soon as Stone was within hearing distance and he pressed a small kiss high on his cheek 


Stone was slightly taken aback, he had not expected Chris to be so openly affectionate with him in public. He 
also had not given a lot of thought to how it would make him feel if Chris called him pet names and it made 
him feel a lot of things. With a slight blush and small smile, he looked up at the taller man and reciprocated his 
greeting. "Hey, Chris!" 


"I've really been looking forward to today," Chris said with an almost child-like excitement that Stone was very 


familiar with and his friend's mannerisms put him a little more at ease. 


"Are you still good with Indiana Jones?" Chris asked as he escorted him inside the building with a hand on his 
back. 


"Sure," Stone smiled. He wasn't sure if that was an appropriate date-movie, but it was one they'd both enjoy 
and that was what a date was all about, right? 


Chris had insisted on paying for the tickets and a bucket of popcorn - "But don't eat too much, leave a bit of 
an appetite for dinner!" - and they had watched the movie huddled together, Chris's arm around him and 
Stone's head leaned against his shoulder. He wasn't sure if the position was really comfortable for the taller 
man, but every time he looked up at Chris, he gave him a sweet and reassuring smile, so it couldn't have been 


too bad. 


When they left the cinema, it was already getting dark and it must have rained while they were inside. The wet 
asphalt was reflecting the lights that were being turned on more and more around them now that evening had 


arrived. 


Chris had proposed to eat at a small Italian place not far from his and Andy's apartment that Stone and the 
band had also been to before once or twice. Chris did seem to frequent the restaurant much more often 


though since the people there knew him by name and he asked ‘Giovanni for a table for two. 
As they were waiting for the food, they discussed the movie they'd just watched and both enjoyed very much. 


"Harrison Ford is so great, man. You know what we should do?" Chris asked. Stone silently shook his head with a 
smile on his face, enjoying seeing the other man so animated. "We should rent the Star Wars movies and watch 
them all in a row. Or maybe Matt has them at home, | could ask him.." He was interrupted by their food 
arriving and instantly dug in. Stone had not eaten too much of the popcorn and it certainly hadn't spoiled 
Chris's appetite. 


When they were both finished, Stone spoke up. "You already paid for the movie, you should let me pay for 


dinner." 


Chris seemed very offended by that idea. "Absolutely not! | said | was gonna take you out and that is what l'm 


gonna do." 
Stone smiled but still tried again. "I'm just saying, we're both guys, we could also just split the bill” 
Chris shook his head. "It's not about that. I'm trying to make up for thousands of missed dates you could've 


had if the world was a little less cruel. I'm simply trying to make your first date nice, so please just let me 


spoil you for a bit." 


Those sweet and sincere words warmed his chest and he gave in. "Alright. But you know that you don't have 


to put all that responsibility on yourself, right?" 
Chris grinned. "I know. But | want to" 

A bit later, they were slowly walking in the direction of Chris and Andy's place. 
"Thank you so much for today, Chris, | had a really great time" 

The other man looked over to him. "Im glad to hear that. | did too’ 


Stone started playing with the sleeves of his jacket. "Honestly, | think today was one of the nicest things 


anyone has ever done for me," he said. 


Chris stopped walking and took his fidgeting hands into his own “Then you deserve a lot better. And its not like 


this was a chore, | really enjoy spending time with you." 


Stone felt his cheeks heat up and as he looked at the taller man, he realized with slight disappointment that 
they were already at his place. 


"This is you, then," he said as he dropped Chris's hands. 
"IF is," Chris confirmed, "but l'm gonna walk you back to your place." 


Stone gaped at him. "Seriously? My place is all," he gestured into the far distance on his left, "over there and 
we're already here. That would be a huge detour. Plus, | can take care of myself," he added. 


Chris chuckled. "I don't doubt that, but my understanding of a proper date dictates that | must walk you 


home." His expression turned a little shy. "I also don't wanna say goodbye to you yet." 
That admission made Stone's heart pick up and he inched a bit closer to Chris. "Me neither," he whispered. 


Stone shivered slightly. Now that they weren't walking anymore, it got pretty chilly. Chris seemed to notice and 
he looked up at the apartment building where he resided with Stone's bandmate. 


"There's also another option," Chris said, still looking a bit shy and unsure. "Andy is with Xana for the night, so 


you could stay over if you wanted." 


Stone didn't have to think about it. "I'd love to," he said, both nervous and excited at the turn the evening just 
took. 


"Great," Chris answered and the two of them smiled at each other as Chris let them into the building. 


Enjoying being my guinea pig, Mr. Cornell? 
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In the apartment, they took off their shoes and jackets and Chris turned on some lights. He returned to Stone 
and seemed to think about what to say to his date when Stone decided to take matters into his own hands. He 
pulled the taller man in by the neck and pressed their lips together. Chris moaned into the kiss with surprise 
and excitement and grabbed Stone by the hips. This kiss was much deeper and urgent than the last one they'd 
shared and soon, there was tongue thrown into the mix. 


Stone let his hands travel down Chris's chest and gasped when the other man hooked his thumbs under his 
shirt to caress the skin there, hands still cold from their walk. "This okay?" Chris asked a little out of breath 
and Stone answered by pulling him into another kiss. 

They were heavily making out when Chris slowly maneuvered them down the corridor. Stone was pressed 
against the wall next to the door to Chris's room and heat was pooling in his abdomen as he felt Chris's body 
against his. Slowly, he snaked his hands down to Chris's hips and started to undo his belt. 

Chris broke the kiss to look at him. "Are you sure about this?" 


Stone didn't let it deter him from opening the other man's pants. "I'm a 23-year-old virgin who spent all day 
with one of the best-looking people in existence, so l'm a little pent up." Chris looked at him with a mix of 
concern and amusement. "Yes, l'm sure," Stone added when the other didn't say anything. 


“Alright, but we don't have to do anything you don't wanna do." 


Stone smirked. "What | wanna do is suck your cock," he said as he was slowly lowering himself in front of the 


other man. 


Chris moaned silently, taken by surprise by Stone's blunt words and his hands on Stone's sides tightened a bit. 
"Fuck, Stoney," he breathed out. 


"You gonna let me?" Stone asked as he pulled down the zipper of Chris's jeans. 


"Fuck yeah," Chris answered breathlessly, "but maybe we should move this to the bed? That would be more 
comfortable.. for both of us." 


Stone pouted slightly. "But | like being on my knees for you," he said in a slightly whiny voice. 

"And | love having you there, baby, but trust me when | say your knees are gonna thank me later." 

He helped Stone up by his elbow and pulled him into his room. Chris took off his shirt and sat against the 
headboard of his bed, watching Stone crawl over to him and settle between his legs. Chris reached out to him 
and stroked his cheek. "You're so beautiful, Stoney.” 


Stone smiled and leaned into the touch. "You too, Chris. Now help me get these jeans off" 


Chris lifted his hips and Stone grinned when he saw that he wasn't wearing any underwear. "Someone felt really 


lucky today, huh," he laughed. 


Chris felt himself blush. "It wasn't because of the date, | had just forgotten to do laundry," he said sheepishly. 
He sighed when Stone took his half-hard cock into his hand to stroke it to full hardness. 


"God, you're so hot," Stone murmured as he scooted down on the bed to bring his head closer to Chris's dick. 


"You can go slow," Chris assured him, "you can take all the time in the world now that we're on a warm and 


cozy bed." 
Stone snorted. "Okay fine, you're right, this is better. | still wanna blow you on my knees sometime though." 
Chris groaned at that. "Yes, please." 


He whined when Stone gave the tip of his cock a couple of tentative licks and then took him into his mouth. 


"You're surprisingly confident at this. It's hot," he assured his inexperienced partner. 


Stone met his eye, bobbed his head a couple of times, then pulled off but continued to stroke him. "Well, I've 
waited for this a long time," he said with a smile. "Are you enjoying being my guinea pig, Mr. Cornell," he asked 
before putting his mouth on him again. 


"Hell, yeah," Chris answered, breathing heavily. "You can do whatever you want with me, Mr. Gossard, as long 


as you keep doing that" 


Stone tried out different things he could do with his tongue, how deep he could take Chris and with relatively 
little gagging, he had the other man quite worked up. "Fuuuck, Stoney, so good," Chris moaned as Stone was 
sucking him while also stroking the bit he couldn't fit into his mouth with his hand. "You're doing so good, so 


good for me." 


Chris had been very vocal throughout the whole thing, but now his breathing got faster and deeper and he 


reached out to Stone. "Pull off, Stone, I'm close, I'm gonna cum." 


Stone slowed his movements to tell Chris, "Want you to. Want you to cum in my mouth." 
Chris moaned loudly. "You sure, baby?" he asked with a strained voice. 
"Cum down my throat, Chris!" And with that, he swallowed him down again. 


Only moments later, Chris was hit by his orgasm like a tsunami and he grasped the sheets on his sides as it 
shot through his body. Stone stroked him through the aftershocks and swallowed every last bit of his cum. 
Chris felt slightly dizzy and stared at the ceiling for a couple of seconds, trying to get his breathing under 


control after this particularly intense climax. 


"Cmere," he said, gesturing to Stone, who settled against his side. "Fuck, that was good," he said and pressed a 
kiss against the other man's temple. He noticed that a little bit of cum had spilled onto Stone's chin, so he 
wiped it away with a finger. "Doesn't taste so good, does it?" he asked. 


Stone shrugged. "It was worth it" 


Chris looked at his bedside table and was grateful to see the glass he'd left there earlier that afternoon. "You 
want a bit of water to get rid of the taste?" Stone accepted the glass with a thankful smile and downed its 
content. Chris put it back on the table and then started to press small and light kisses to the side of Stone's 


neck. "You gonna let me make you feel good now?" he asked with his voice low and raspy, close to Stone's ear. 


Stone shivered. He was much more nervous at the prospect of taking his clothes off than he had been sucking 
Chris, but he wanted this and he trusted the other man. "O-okay," he agreed and Chris pulled back a little to 


meet his eye. 
"You can tell me to stop at any time, okay?" Stone nodded and Chris pulled him into another kiss. 


His hands settled at his hips, where they'd been before in the corridor and he stroked the sensitive skin there. 
After a couple of moments, Chris pulled back and slowly lifted the shirt over Stone's head. Stone withstood the 


urge to cover himself and let Chris gently push him into a laying position 


"You're so beautiful, baby. Just relax, I'm gonna take care of you." With that, Chris slowly kissed down Stone's 
chest and stomach, where he made quick work of the jeans he was wearing. He pulled the trousers, boxers and 


socks off in one movement. 


Stone instinctively tried to close his legs, but Chris gently parted them again and pressed soft kisses to the 
insides of them. His heart was racing, but by now it was more excitement than it was nerves. Chris continued 


to press kisses to the insides of his legs and to his abdomen, anywhere but where Stone wanted his mouth. 


The kisses and light touches soon became simultaneously too little and too much for him and he moaned 


frustratedly. "Chris, please!" 


The other man chuckled. "What is it baby, you want me to eat you out?" 
Stone moaned again. "Yesss, please." 
Chris hummed. "All you had to do was ask." 


He leaned down and Stone could feel his breath on him, his anticipation rising higher than he had thought 
possible. Finally, he felt his tongue move up his lips, but it still wasn't where he really needed it. 


Chris didn't really have a beard, just the smallest hint of stubble around his mouth, which caught on his clit 
and made Stone moan loudly. Then, it was like a switch had been turned. Chris grabbed him by the hips and 
pulled him closer to his face, alternating between swirling his tongue around his clit and sucking it into his 
mouth. Stone only halfway registered how loud he was being, he had never felt this good before. He wanted to 


cum and never have this feeling end at the same time. 


It didn't take Stone long to finish with Chris's face buried between his legs and he arched up as the tremors 
ran through his body. Chris didn't stop until he had finished shaking, prolonging his orgasm for 10 or I5 seconds. 
Chris pulled back and wiped his mouth with his hand and then crawled up to Stone to take him into his arms. 
"You taste so good, baby. | can't wait to do this again 


Stone whined against his chest. "Stop, you're gonna make me horny again talking like that.” 


Chris grinned. "Dirty talk is Stoney's weakness, duly noted" He stroked a hand through Stone's hair. "I mean it, 
though. I'd really like to do this again All of it, the date, the kissing, the sex." Chris said. 


Stone snuggled even closer to him. "Me too. Today was one of the best days of my life, Chris." He yawned. "l'm 
pretty tired now." 


Chris pulled the blanket that he had pushed to the side when they entered the room back onto the bed. 
"Wanna go to sleep then?" Stone nodded. "Okay. Sleep well, baby," he said after killing the light and draping the 
blanket on top of them. 


"You too, Chris" 


Epilogue - Rude Awakening 
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Stone was pulled from his sweet slumber by the sound of a door opening and a voice he only knew too well. 
"CHRIS, | GOTTA TELL YOU SOMETHING," Andy yelled as if he wasn't standing feet away from the bed. 
"Do you ever knock?" Chris grumbled beside Stone, blinking slowly at his roommate. 


"No, normally, there wouldn't be anything of interest going on in here," he looked at the two of them, "but isn't 
this rich? Are the two of you a thing now?" 


Stone looked over to Chris with an unsure expression. They had talked about wanting to repeat the activities 


from last night, but did that mean.. 
"We are," Chris said, "now say what you wanted to say or get out of here." 


Andy looked confused for a second. "What | wanted to.. oh, right! Jeff and | got a really great deal on a 


microwave oven since ours broke a couple of weeks ago." He beamed at Chris. 
"Jeff?" Stone asked, just as his bandmate stuck his head through the door. 


It took him a couple of moments to take in the situation, but then he started laughing. "| see you two finally 
decided to try for a baby then," he snickered. 


Stone felt Chris tense and look at him with a concerned expression, but he just brushed the comment off. 


"Don't worry Jeff, we used protection" 


